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SYNOPSIS.

“Yesa," sald Mrs. Dandridge after a|

*There!” she whispered, and slipped

“No, suh. She come fom Hell's
Half-Acre."

Valiant waved his hand toward the

Buckeye Notés

Western Newspaper Union News Bervice

Medina.— Following complaints
made by neighbors that Jacob Bow-
man, aged 26, of Valley City, barled
last month as a vietim of heart dis
ease, had In reality met with foul
nlay, John Bowman, 70, wealthy farm-
er and father of the young man, Was
arrested Wednesday on the charge of
murder. Heg was brought to the coun-
ty jail here and later released on bond.

Long-Delayegd Postcards.

During the removal of an enamel
plate from & letter box outside the
post office at Stanley Road, Tedding-
ton, England, three postcards dated
October, 1891, were found wedged be-
tween the plate and the frame of the
letter box.

Although the cards were much dis-
eolored after their 23 years' rest, the
addresses on two of them were de
cipherable, and they have been de
Hvered.

The man who can look prosperous
and happy when he Is neither will uk
timately come out on top.

e pause. “T—knew his father.” back through the perfumed dark man of medicine, who said, “I reckoR | The Bowmans lved alone on their | Rag Cross Ball Blue, much better, goes
John vﬂ#-m. & rich soclety favorits, Shirley sald no more, and facing An hour later she stood In the “What's that?” Miss Shirley was the Providence in |farm in Valley City. May 27 Jacob | farther than liguid blue. Get from any
2?5&';'3’. ‘-’vﬁé’{‘i‘.‘.'?&.‘f‘&'u‘iiu‘&‘ o7 | saeh other In the candleglow, across | cozy stillness of her bedroom. “Dat’s dat orpery passle o' folks | the case. She had sense enough 10 | was found dead on the floor at his |grocer. Adv.

which was the prine source of his
wealth, has falled. o voluntarily turms
over his private fortune to the reeviver
for the corporntign. His aatire remalining
possessions consist of an old motor car, &
white Lull and Duwmory eourt, a neg-
ted estate In Virginia. On the way

ory court he meots Bhirley Duand-
ri an auburn-halred beauly, and de-
cldes that ha in going to ke Virginia !m-

and Vallant fought a duel on her

the spotless damask, they talked, as
with common consent, of other things.
She thought she had never seen her
mother more brilliant. An odd excite-
ment was flooding her cheek with red
and she chatted and laughed as she
had not done for years.

thrown about Shirley’s pliant walst

She threw off her gown, slipped Into
& soft loose robe of maize-colored silk
and stood before the small glass. She
polled out the amber pins and drew
her wonderful halr on either side of
her face, looking out at her reflection
Hke a mermaid from between the rip-

eyes catching lines bere and fhere.

yondah on’de Dome,” explained Un-

cle Jefferson,

um).

‘s been dah long's

Ab kin recommembah—jes’ er ram-
shackle lot o' shif"less po'-white trash
whut git erlong anyways 't all.”

“That's Interesting,”

sald Vallant

“So Rickey belonged there?”

three

yeah ergo.”

send for me quick and speed did it.”
“Wall, sah”™ the major sald, *1
reckon under the circumstances, your
first Impressions of the section aren't
anything for us to brag about.”
“I'm delighted; it's bhard for me to
tell how much.”

be taken in by the doctor's pessimism.

home. A physician was called in and
a burial permit was issued, declaring
that the man had died of heart dis-
ease, Neighbors declared later that
the father and son had been drinking
and had quarrelled and it was inti-
mated that Jacob had been killed.

An examination showed that the

Don't follow your inclinations unless
you know where they are leading you.

Use Roman Kye Balsam for scalding seoe
sation Iu eyes and infismmation of eyes of
eyellids. Adv.

Half the truth may cause more trou-

)

mensely. Shirley's mother, Mrs. Dand-| But after dinner the galety and ef- | pling waves of a moon-golden sea. “Yas, sub; mebbah 'd a-come down | ““Walt till you know the ool place,” | These suspiclons were communl-
&“::;n::,;‘ Major Bristow sxchange rem | fervescenoe faded quickly and Mrs.| At last she turned, and seating her- heah ‘cep'in’ fo' Mis' Shirley, She de [ growled the doctor testlly, "You'll|eated to Prosecuting Attorney Arthur L "_e‘ ___ — ¥
the t:;]nn allant’s father, and & | Dandridge went early to her room. |sell at the desk, took from it a diary. | one whut fotch de 'l gal outen dat | change your tune.” Van Epp and Coroner R. G. Strong - 'h" h b d i4
y named Susson were rivals'faf the }gno mounted the stair with her arm | She scanned the pages at random, her | place, en put hu wid Mis' Mattie Sue, | The major smiled genially. “Dom't | and the body was exhumed. It was her husban “

aceofnt in which the former waa killed.
Vallant finds Dumory court overgrown
with weeds and creepers and the bulld-
ings In & very much neglected condition,
Ha decldes to refinbilitate the place and

L At bher door she kissed her, looking at

her with a strange smwile. “"How cw
rious,” she sald, as if to bherself, “that
it should have happened today!"

“A good run today. Betty and Judge
Chalmers and the Pendleton boys, My
fourth brush this season.” A frown
drew [tsell across her brows, and she

A sudden color came into John Va-

liant's cheeks.

“roll me about IL”

Hls voice vibrated eagerly.
“Well, suh,” continved Uncle Jeffer

You'd have to get a yoke of three
year oxen to drag him out of this
flate.”

“It would take as mhny for me”

man’s skull had been fractured. The
slder Bowman was given a preliminary
arraignment on the charge of murder,
He protested his innocence and was re-

who finally brought
home RUB-NO-MORE.
Nowshe's enthusiastic

=

make the land Erl}dum a living for him.
Vallant saves Shirley from the bite of a
anake, which bites him. Knowing the
Shirley sucks the

gon. “dey was one o dem low-down

Valiant laughed a little. “You who
Hell's-Half-Acrers, name' Groef King,

have always lived hers, can scarcely

turned the page. “One of the hounds
broke his leg, and 1 gave him to

leased on $10,000 bond.
Neighbors could give no hint as to

The reading-lamp had been lighted
on her table. Bhe drew a slim gold

about it. She had in-

doadliness of the bif;&
polnon from ihe wound and saves his Hfs. | chain from the bosom of her dress | Rickey.'” * * * “Chilly Lusk to whut call heseT de mayah ob de | understand what I am feeling, I imag- | the cause of the quarrel they declare tended to bllY RUB'
CHAPTER XIV—Continued and held to the light a little locket- | dinner today, after swimming the Lor- Dome, en he went on de rampage on® | ina  You see, I never knew till quite | occurred between the two. ORE WASHING
“Listen, Shirley. What's that Rio | Drooch It carried. It was of black en- [ Ing Rapld.” day, en took ahtah bis wife. She WAS | recentiy—my childhood was largely | yrpana. — William G. Lee, & NO-M

er po' sickly ‘ooman, wid er U1 gal
five yeah o' by er fust husban’, He
done beat huh heap o' times befo', but
dig time he boun' ter finlsh huh. Ah

spent abroad, and I have no near rela
tives—that my father was a Virginian
and that my ancestors always lived
here. Why, there's a room upstairs

amel, with a tiny laurel-jreath of
pearls on omne side encircling a slugle
diamond. The other slde was of erys-
tal and covered a baby's russet-col-

She bit her lip, turned abruptly to
the new page asd took up her pen.
“This morning a twelveanile run to

merchafit of Mingo, this county, ia
now a patient in the Niles sanitarium
here taking treatment for injurles

POWDER. But over-
looked it. Don’t you

key i telling Ranston?™
“Don’ yo' eome heah wid yo' no
ocount play-actin’. Cyan’ fool Ranston

' Damory Court,” she wrgte. “This hie s gAYy ; . 3

wi feh smelk-atory, . Al 4 > y which he says he received while a pa -
nodr::ezln at Da:n?ry &ﬂ:‘; ue:- ored curl. In her fingers it opened | afternoon went for cape jessamines.” reck’'n he was too drunk fo' dat, ed | wyp the very toys they played with | .o+ i1 ihe Columbu¢ state Insane OverlOOk_ it. ” )
bah was!”™ and disclosed & miniature at which | There she paused. The happenings | She got erway en run down heab. Et|when they were children! To 1eard |, cium  He was committed to the asy- RUB-NO -MORE oy

was winiah time en dal’'s smow on de
groun’. Dah's er road fom de Dome
dat hits de Red Road clost’ ter Rese-
wood—dat ar's de Dandridge piace—
en ghe come dah. ®Reck'n she wus er

she looked closely for a moment.
Her eyes turned restlessly about the
room. It had been hers as a girl, for
fosewood had been the old Garland
homestead. It seemed now all at once

that I belong to it all; that 1 myself
am the last link in such a chain!™
“The ancestral instinct” sall the
doctor. “I'm glad to see that it means
something still, in these rotten days."

and sensations of that day would not
be recordad. They were unwritable,
She laid down her pen and put her
forehead on her clasped hands. How
empty and lnane these entrtes seemed

WASHING POWDER
is a sudless dirt re-
mover for clothes, i
it It cleans your dishes,
iV sinks, toilets snd

Jum three weeks ago while in a state
of violent insanity, but he is now al
most recovered. He says he was
placed in a steel barred room entirely

“There was, too!™ Insisted Rickey.
“One bit bim and Miss Shirley found
him and sent Uncle Jefferson for Doc-
tor Southall and it saved his life! So

' : thal Mra ' ' devold of furniture and in his delirium

:I:I;"' A;:’L.:‘: rlf:::tu 2 1 ml‘:mo,.‘ ;:::; to be full of calling memories of her | beside this rich and eventful twemty- -l’;ﬂm;-lookl:m odbsttge.sml’zx;hlm “d-: “Ot course," John Vallant continued, |, Se'nmm,,. infured himself. ;“l)'u'r“;if"“d ""':"-"‘l: if
: aased ghe done 8 "

come to fix it up, either; Rhe's the :outh; Ll | four houra just p ! What had ebin lof mn b de Isddah, en she .‘::.ery. one knows that he has ance® | 1. charges he was given no bed ani Lills ‘em:'“j‘“ s :

she been dolng.a year ago today? she
wondered. The lower drawer of the

But I'm beginning to see that

f d hot water.
what you call the ancestral instinct N0s- g ne

really truly man that owna it1* slept on the floor, He was too weak

mes' crazy fo’ feah Greef git huh. Ske
“Who on earth is that child talking

"How strange that it should have
lef" he huntin' fo' de young 'un when

about?™

Shirley put her arm around her
mother and kissed hor. Her heart
was baating quickly. "“The owner has
come to Damory Court He—"

The small book Mrs, Dandridge held

been today!” It had been on Shirley’s
lips to question, but the door had
closed, and she went slowly down-
stalra. She sat a while thinking, but
at length grew restless and began to
walk to and fro across the floor, her
hands clasped behind her head so that

desk held a number pf slim diaries
like the one before her. She pulled it
out, took up the last-year's volume
and opened it.

“"Why," she said in surprise, “1 got
jessamine for mother thls very same

ghe run erway.

Dey was on'y Mis'

Judith en Mis' Shirley en de gal Em™
line at Rosewoed. Well, suh, dey
wa'nt no time ter sen’ fo' men. Whut
yo' reck'n Mis' Shirley do? Bhe aln’
afeahd o nuffin on dis yerf, en she

needs a loocality and a place. In a
way it seems to me that an old estate
fke this has a soul too—a sort of
clan or family soul that reacts on the
descendant.” ’

“Rather a Japanesy ldea, lsn't It7
“But I know

to walk and savs attendants dragged ~8

hfm across the floors like a sack of
graln and his knees were cut and
brulged and he is now unable to stand.
The left hand and elbow are bruised
and swollen and covered with uleers,
and a vaccination scar on his left arm

RUB-NO-MORE RUB-NO-MORE
Washing Powder Carbo Naptha Soap

Five Cents—All Grocers
The Rub-No-More Co., Ft.Wnyne.;lnq:

From Planfation fo Consumer

@ day last year!"” she pondered frown- ohserved the major. | He does
! g s a raw sore, He does not know how
:e“{]ng,,‘,he floor. “The owner! What fype cool air filled ber flowing sleeves. | ing, then reachod for a third and a | O sebenteen ’w“h‘h"_‘_ den, ::‘:" :ﬁ: what you mean. Maybe that's why o1d | o received the injuries, but thinks
bl S o In the hall she could hear the lefsure- | fourth. From these she looked wup, ::: ot:i‘tg"’de" - :: O le huy | VirEimian familles hang on to thelf | hey were made in his ravings. Since U s p re f
The et of the e ey Iy kon-kon—kon-kon of the tall clock. | startled. That date in her mother's) s land in spite of hell and high-water. | ..oqining his reason he declares the e u '

it g0 long ago.” MAs she plcked up the
fallen volume and put it into her
mother's hands, Shirley was startled
by the whitenass of her face.
“Dearest!” she cried. “You are lIL
You shouldn't have come down.”

The evening outside was exquisitely
atill and the metallic monotone was
threaded with the airy fiddle-iddle of
crickets in the grass and punctuated
with the rain-glad cloap of a frog.
Shirley stepped lightly down to the
wet grass, Looking back, she could

calendar called for cape jessamines.
What was the fourieenth of May to
her?

She bent a slow troubled gaze about
her, The room had been hers as a
child. She seemed suddenly back in
that childhood, with her mother bend-

hoss, en she Eallop up dat road ter
Hell's-HalfAere Ik er shot outen er

shove

1"

Valiant brought his hands together

sgharply

then?"
“Whon she come ter Greel King's

“Yes, yes,” he sald.

“And

They count their forebears real live
people, guite capable of turning over
in thelr graves.”

“Mine are beginning to seem very
real to me. Though [ don't even
' knew their Christian names yat, I can
judge them by their handiwork. The

asylum attend®nts gave him no atten-
tion, but left his cuts to fester. He
was unable to obtain a cot, and he de-
clares he suffered torments trying to
sleep on the hard floor,

Cincinnatl. — Blind taking mercy

Tobacco

Avoid adulterated trust prod-
ucts that endanger health and

“Nb. It's sothing. I've been shut Lgaa her mother’s lighted blind. Al cabin, he done feun’ de laddnh, en ons B on the blind was in evidence here

. . g an uilt Damory Court ha i ;
ap all ci'a.y. Go and open the other [around the ground was splotched with izieﬁr::’h;:l:lllmow “fh;o:‘:.::s hlar’ er he foots was om de rung. He kad ml le‘:!tol bu; ia o?nrt,"u d 8|\ the municipal court when Judge happm_&ig. BUY choice grown i
window. rose-petals, Iooking In the squares of i er ax In he han'. De po' Il gal was Bell was called on to Jjudge the|johaeco in its natural state direct

Shirley threw it wide. “Can 1 get
your salts?” she asked anxiously.

Her mother shook her head. “No,”
she said, almost sharply. “There's
nothing whatever the matter with me.
Only my nerves aren't what they used
to be, 1 suppose—and snakes always
did get on them. Now, give me the
glst of it Airst. [ can walt for the rest

light llke bloody raln. She skimmed
the lawn and ran a little way down
the lane. A shuffling sound presently
fell on her ear,

“Is that you, Unc' Jefferson?" she
called softly.

“Yas'm!" The footsteps came near-
er. “BEt's me, Misa Shirley.” He tit-

 fulfilment ?

for loneliness out in the dark she had
sung old songs to her. BSad sengs!
Even in those pinafore years Shirley
had vaguely reallzed that pain lay be
hind the brave gay mask. Was there
something — some event — that had |
caused that dull-colored life and ua-
And was today, perhaps,
its nnniversary?

‘peepin’ down thoo' de cracks o' de

flo’, en prayin’ de bestes’ she hknow
She say arterwnkds dat she

how,

recl'n de Good Lawd sem’ er angel,
o' Mis' Shirley were all In white—

ghe didn' stop ter change huh close.
She din' say nuffn, Mis' Bhirfey

.dldn’. She on'y lay huh han' on Greef

“And their share of deviitry, too,”
put in the doctor.

] suppose so,” admitted his host.
“At this distance I can bear even that.
But good or bad, I'm deeply thankful
 that they chose Virginla. Since I've
been 1ald up, I've been browsing in the
Hbrar~ here—"

“A bit out of date now, I reckon,”

spse of Fred Meyers, accused of pro-
fessional begging. Both judge and
prisoner were totally blind, but this
was not brought to either untll Meyers
sald he was blind and had but 2 cents
and was trying to beg enough to get to
Richmond, Ind., where he has relatives.

The judge then informed the pris-

from growers in heart of Blue Grass
of Kentucky. Unexcelled ‘for
smoking and chewing. Shipped
in cartons, parcel post prepaid
at following prices: :

“Beyond any guestion?”

“The doctor bays so.”

“And you
you?

“l was there when it happened.”
"She had crouched down on the rug in
ter favorite posturs, her coppery halir

mawnin' er posse done ride up ter
Hell'sHalt-Aere en take Greef King
n. De majsh he argyly de case fo'
de State, en when he dome git thoo’,
dey mos' put de tow eroun’ King's
nek in de ce'ot room. He done got
gix yeah, en ot mos’ broke de majeh's

chureh, the largest in the city, just
announced, it develaps that the minis-
ter, aged 60, married In self-defense
to get away from matrimonial atten-
tions. Trustees had told Rev, Mr,
Holden he was being criticized for
marrying a Marting Ferry woman, Miss

ruffling the leaves of the papers. In
the garden three darkies were labor-
ing, under the supervision eof Uncle
Jefferson. The unsightly weeds and
lichen were gome from the graveled
paths, and from the fountain pool,
whose shaft now spouted a slemder

flavors. Send cash, money or-
der or bank draft with order.
Bank reference. - Satisfac-
tion or money refunded.

found him, Shirley—

King's en he look at huh faoce, e oner he, too, was blind and with the

g it Tow o | o b T o e i, o et | U o Gt | 2 Pond Cartons 3100 |
And his name's John—Vallant. And | “Yo' reck'n Ah done fergit?” \bskry codich. B U‘I’m" u""’m o un. [Clumb de laddah en fotch de chile ;m e mﬁom Ho wiote & | LAnds. Judge Bell arranged for the | 5 Pound Cartons 2.00 K
be was bitton by a moccasin. When 1 “No, Indeed. I knew you wouldn't .heodrﬁ on h‘la knee. The reading: down in hub ahms en take huh on de hhrl.: f the famil ;'.licln't he ™ transportation of Meyers to his destl- ll) Pound Carfons 3 50 18
“This afternoon.” do that. How is he? mn; beside him “" a MNtter of let. | ROS8 en come back. Dat de way et ,,Y” 01," found j;t “The Veltants nation. . ) A

Mrs, Dandriige’s volee shook. "Wl “He right much bettah,” he replied :ern a~d papers. The bow-window happen, suh.” of V‘I::tnla' I'm rsad.ing the Revols Zanesvllle. — Following the resig- . i)

'h“—"l“ hﬁ" remover?” in the same guarded tone. “Doctah was open l'l.lpld fhﬁ. honeysuckle breeze “And Rickey was that little child!™ N nation of Rev, C. S, Holden, pas- When OrdErln-g State pl‘ﬁ:fer- !

Oh, yes. he say he be all right in er few days, | plaw about him, lifting his hair and “Yas, suh, she sho' was, In de tor of the Market Street Baptist | ence;strong, mild and medium

I

way. When his shuifling step had re-
treated, Vallant went to the table and

2} o . ¥ L] i
:fr“::“ hl;“ﬂ;‘“hefﬂ knee, calching gpray shivered by the breeze into a ha'at det dey cmﬂfln ‘::“:i Em dl;: Martha Hackensack, one year after The Natural Leal Tobacco Co.
ge reddish over-tones lke molten mo'. He wuz cert'n’y er ba g, the death of his first wife. b
metal, from the shaded lamp. Mrs. nt:.llllnn dlun’:&nds.;t:-l[ct;hfelﬂ bfiklh:{tlo Greef wnz. Dey say he dome sw'ah Findlay. — A. J. Owens, an at P. 0, Box ‘“3 l.exinu!on. Ky. ,
glndl'ldtm o pad it o ;D(:l TI'?I“ i L o he gwineter do up de majsh. whea ko torney r;r Hl!;ﬂl:ﬁ);l and ‘hln St;n e — . — H

. Then she dropped her hand on the git out.” J : . w L DOUGLAS

- oseph, are in a hospital and the

wl,: he:'.u'd i :th?gg;:; :{tﬁm:lgm.cc:?lc::)?ig Suoch was the story Which ‘[éncle [orm[:‘.r's brother, Frank Owens, has B
u_"‘ ow,” she Muld, “tell me all about only do 1t all at once!™ he mat d Jefforson told, standing in the door- geven ribs broken, the result of an at- \

“It takes such a confounded (ime. tempt to teach Frank how' to run an

; CHAPTER XV.
The Anniversary,

The story was not a long ons,
though it omitted nothing: the morn-

{ox- all, Chum,” he remarked, "it's been ! . lay what Cincinnati, — “Self-preservation is
:.:i 1?:*&!;3;‘::? ;:Gﬂiﬁ::;ni?;:ﬂ? :; thirty years getting in thia condition. ::nai :::a:rats?:s;m HE—— “I'm Tempted to Stay Slck and D¢ | the first law of nature. Kill the
the owner of yesterday's stalled mo- | But More Than Once Shirley Saw Her | I guess we're dolng pretly well" He stood looking at it abstractedly, Nothing butiEat.” man who rocks the boat,” sald

tor; the afternpon raid on the jessa-
mine, the convarsation with John Va-
liant in the woods.

Mra. Dandridge, gazing into the fira,
lstened without comment, but more
than once Shirlhsy saw her hands clasp
themselves togéthier and thought, too,
that she seemel@ strangely pale. The
swifl and tragic sequel to that meet-
Ing was the hurdest to tell, and as she
ended she put up her hand to her

Hands Clasp Themselves Together,

on'y ho gotter lay up er while. Dat
was er ugly nip he got fom dat 'spis-
able reptyle”

“Do you think there can be any
others nbout the grounds?™

“No'm. Dey mog'ly keeps ter de
ma'sh-lan’ en an'y rung whah de un-
dah-bresh ez thick. 1 gwineter fix dat
ter-morrow. Mara' Valiant he tell me
ter grub et all out en make er bon-

Four days they've been working now,
and they haven't done much more
than clean up” He Ilaughed, and
threw the magazine at the dog who
dodged It with injured alacrity, “After

He stretched luxuriously. “I'll take
a bhand at it myself tomorrow. I'm
as right as rain agaln now, thanks to
Aunt Daph and the doctor. Some-
thing of a crusty citizen, the doctor,
but he's all to the good."

A heavy step came along the porch
and Uunecle Jefferson appéared with a
tray holding a covered dish with a
plate of biscult and a round jam-pot.
“Look here” sald John Vallant, “I

ploked up & slim tooled valume that
lay there, It was “Lmcile,” which he
bad found in the hall the night of his
arrival. He opened it to a page where,
preased and wrinkled but gtill retain-

his nostrils widening to its orushed
spioy scent, then closed it and slipped
it into his pocket.

CHAPTER XVI

in Devil-dohn's Day.
He was still sitting motionless when

there came a knock at the door and it
opened to admit the gruft volce of

Doctor Southall. A big form was close

tionary chapters now. It never seemed
real before—Iit's been only a slice of
tmpersonal and rather dull history
PBut the book has made it come alive.
Im having the thrill of the globe
trotter the first time he sees the Tow-
er of London or the field of Waterloo,
I see more than that stubble-field out
yonder; I see a blg wooden stockade
with soldiers In ragged buff and blus
guarding 1t.”

automobile, Frank ran the car off a
bridge, Had it not been for a party of
women happening along it Is belleved
all would have been killed, The women
ralsed the car from the men's bodibs.

Health Officer J. H. Landis in his
weekly bulletin. “If an automatic is
not handy, use a club, an oar or a
boathaok.”

Columbus. — The boiler on: a
Norfolk & Western railroad engine ex-
ploded, wrecking the locomotive, as the
train was leaviog a small station three
and a half miles north of Ashville
Willlam L. Wier, the engineer, was
killed Instantly. Robert Harmon, the

Women's $3.55-% &

Misses,Boys,Children
$1.7852%52.50

it an. wear.
Ask your dealer to show you the kind
of W, L, Daugina shoes In welll

for ,‘I. wid
1f1he W, L. Douglas shees are not forsale in
Bhoas

shoulder, boldlog it hard, It was | flah ob it." had my luncheon three hours ago, I'm | pehind him. (TO BE CONTINUED.) fireman, died while being rushed to a & [ it b o s B e i
horrible!”’ gho eald. Yet now she did “That's right, Une' Jefferson. Good being stuffed like a milk-fed turkey.” “Hell. Up, | see. I took the liberty T hospital here. ’?u:ﬁu“:‘m!fg'm’:wm
pot shudder. Strangely enough, the | night, and thank you for coming." The old man smiled widely. “BEt's | of bringing Major Bristow.” Doing Their Sest. Columbus. — Romulus Cotell, aged W. L DOUOLAS, 110 Spark Stred,
sense of loathing whleh had besen She started back to the house, when | Jes’ er Uil snack er broth,” he sald, The master of Damory Court came Little Maggie bad mot deea to the | 25 years, who was committed 17 years o P |

surging over her at recurrent inter-
vals ever since that hour in the wood,
Bad vanished utterly!

She read the newspaper article

aloud and her mother latened with an | moughty fon' ob dem.

expression that puzzled her.
she finished, both were silent for a

When | er glass but et's mos’ dald now."

his voice stopped her,

“Mis' Shirley, yo' don' keer ef de
ole man geddahs two er three ob dem
roseg? Seems lazk young mars'
He got one in
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forward—limping the least trifle—and

shook

handa.

“Glad to know you, sah,” sald the

major,

“Allow me to congratulate
you; It's not every one who gets bit-

ten by one of those infernal mocca-
sing that lives to talk about it. You

country before, and, getting lonesome,
ghe was told she might go to the barn
and look for eggs. Preseatly she re
turned without any.

“Couldn’t you find any eggs, dear?™
asked her mother.

“No. The hens were soratching all

ago to life in the penitentiary on cop-
yiction of murder, left Mt. Vernon pen-
itentiary farm Wednesday under con-
ditions stipulated in his parole. Co-
tell’s destination bas not been publicly
announced, In 1897 Alvin Stone, Mra.
Alwin Stone and Ira Stillsan, an em-
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